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To the Right Honqurable 
Six JOHN IRWINE, K. B. 


Commander in Chief of all his Majeſty's 


Forces in Ireland, &c. &c. 


T O whom ſhould I ſooner inſcribe 
the following poem, * to you, who ſo 
juſtly admire the great and injured military 
character ws endeavoured to reſeue, from 
3 and malicious cenſure,. than to 
you, whoſe humane and liberal mind, can 
participate in thoſe feelings of the heart, 


which inſpired the CM offered to your 
1 1 


2 


MW 


— [iv] 
If I were to indulge the m ſtrain of 
Dedications, I might have ornaments enough 


for panegyric, did not the well known de- 


licacy of your ſentiments, forbid that indul- 


| gence.—l have therefore, only to requeſt that - 


you, Sir, will accept this tribute, from one 
N who knows and eſteems you too much, to 
7 think he could recommend himſelf to you by 
| Adülation. | 

I have the honour to be, 
| 's © BAY vo SIR, 27721 C3 
Wich the moſt re * 
a I Your very obedient humble ſervant, 


The' AU THOR. 


CONGRATULATORY. ODE, 


To 
GENERAL SIR WILLIAM HOWE, Ge. 


« *Tis not in Mortal to command ſucceſs, 
% But You did more,——4/erved i,” 


1 5 Abppis o. 
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F ROM all ws Cares of high command, 
Thrice welcome to thy native nd, 
To ſhare admiring praiſe; 

Nor dare envenom d faction lie, 
* Worth and Glory to deny, 
Which candid Truth diſplays. 
| Far 


| [6] 
For oh! what martial toils you bore, 
To ſcourge the bold Atlantic ſhore, 
Which ſpurn'd thy country” $ laws! 
| And tho thy conduel, power: and zeal, 
With proffer'd peace, could not prevail, 
Thy Name ſecures applauſe, 


: "EF all an Army's love to ſhare, 

(Which ſtill their fond remembrance bear) 
5 Could ſway the public heart 2 

Tell them the tears your Veterans ſhed, 
And "FR their breaſts with — bled, 


To view their e depart, 


If warlike ſkill, and dangers run, 

Midſt forts, and towns, and battles won, 
And rebel hoſts purſu'd ; | 

: "2 could 


WE OY 
Could gain the palm of jealous fame, 
What warrior boaſts a julter claim? 
When all thy life s review d. 


Our valiant W inſpir'd by you, 

Where ler they march d, had fame in view, 
And Victory crown d our arms! 

| Whilſt You, with mild heroic care, 

Conquer'd to fave,—and fou ght to ſpare, 


By Mercy's kindred charms. 


What greater glory could'ſt thou boaſt, 
> Had Fire and Sword 0 erwhelm d the coaſt, 

And ſavage · like deſtroy N | 
What myriads might revenge have ſlain ? ; 
What Britons facrific'd in * E 


For Empire un- enjoy d. 


And 


18 
And had you ftorm'd the mighty lines, 
Which 47. on ative ſtrengtb combines, | 
Wüst could thoſe feats wil 7 
2 Al Nature gainſt thy progreſs roſe, 1 5 
And legions of unconquer d fes, 


Could make each vi y fail. 


But had thy friendly hopes prevail'd, 

e had no more that world affail'd, 
To deſolate mankind :- 

Then midſt thy /aurels, had been woye, a 

The olive pledge of peace and 1 — 


Beſt emblem of your mind. 


The guilty Congreſi then had fled, 
Or vengeance burſt upon their head, 


To mark a tyrant reign! 


And 


[9] 
And ſtript of all a Senate's pride, 
No more the Weſtern World ſhould guide, 


Nor lawleſs acts ordain, 


The People then no more enſlav d, 

As when republic faction rav'd, 
With Edependant EI IE 2 

Should 2ben, by loyal duty fird, 

" Aſk for the laws they cnek admir'd, 


And Britiſh freedom chuſo. 


No more ſhould Puritanic rage, 
Religion in its name engage, 

To preach fanatic ire: 
Nor ſhould a proud ſeditious race, 
Celeſtial have 01 concord chace, 5 
And impious war inſpire, 


—_ 
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N 
The hallow'd domes and ſacred fanes, - - - 


Where fervent pray'rs and pious ſtrains, 
Devoutly honour'd God: | 

| Should then * reſume. their right divine, 

And heav'nly | peace adorn each ſhrine, 


Where frantic zealots trod. 


No more ſhould Sons againſt their Sirer, 
Then blaze with facriligious fires !. 
Unhallow'd arms to wield ; 
Nor ſhould the eng Marron fear 
Her darling Child, or Huſband dear, : 
Sad victims to the field. 

7. Ben 


* Alluding to their having prohibited the eſtabliſhed 
_, Church its uſual form of prayer. 8 | 


\ 


1 
Wen Population's bleſt increaſe, 


Should raiſe new monuments to peace, 
The Arts, and Science ſpread. 
', ſpires with harmony ſhould chime, # 
And tuneful clocks repeat the time | f 
When clam'rous diſcord fled. 
Fair Commerce then ſhould traffic free, 
And ev'ry province crowd to * 
Their lon g-loſt rights testo d 
The ports where freighted Navies rode, 


Should load their wealth—and there unload 


8 The trade they once explor d. 


The Ploughſhare ans the Crook ſhould Wü 

To keep induſtrious rains alive, 

In paſtoral Joy, and health E 

. 9585 33 
* The bells were converted into cannon and mortars. - 
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[ 12 ] 
Then, Towns and Villages ſhould riſe, 


To cheer the happy peaſants eyes, 
And lure the rural wealth. 


Nor trenches, forts, nor tented fields . 

Should cruſh the charms which 13 yields, 
- To grace that fertile ſoil: 

The spring ſhould ſmile, the Autumn bloom, 
Nor war rapaciouſly preſume, 


To plunder on their ſpoil. 


Nor ſhould the martial thunder roar, 
Io ſeare the peaceful cottage more, 
And lay the hamlet waſte : 

No more ſhould Deſe/ation's hand, 


| With cruel ravage ſtrip the land, 


And 'midft its ruin feaſt. 


\ 
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[13] 


The haunts where tuneful warblers ſung, 
Where flocks play'd fearleſs with their young, 
And where the herds have low'd: 3 
No more by warlike tumults torn, 
No more deſerted and forlorn, a 8 


By all the ſocial crowd. 


No more ſhould faithful ſubjects groan 


Exil'd—or chain'd in dungeons, thrown, 


Impoveriſh'd, and oppreſs d: - 
Their Houſebold Gods ſo long de . 
By You and Laer reſtor d, 

Should ſhare domeſtic reſt. 


 Could'ſt thou have made rebellion ceaſe, 


Theſe were the promised joys of n | 


To humanize defpair : 


Theſe = 


= 2: | 
Theſe were the bliſsful ſcenes of yore, | 


£Y | And which Ton labour'd to reſtore, 


With all a Patriot's care. 


Could Rue have crown d thy martial name, 


What titles, banours wealth and fame, 


Had grac'd thy faturs days— 
Yet for contended conqueſts gain'd, 


And Britiſh valour well maintain'd, 


We celebrate thy praiſe. 


” 


For Thou the courſe of fame haſt run, 
| | With ſplendid glory like the Sun, = 
| Which rolls from Eaſ to Weft - 
And as he lights the joyful ths: 
To wond'ring nations can diſplay,” 
The pow'r by which they're bleſt. 
SF | So 


„ 5 [15]. 


So we Your martial genius own, 8 
Which Nl with brighteſt glory ſhone, 
In ev'ry region plac d: 


"| _ And tho obſeurd by W. ern ſkies, 1 | 


Thou like the morning Sun ſhall riſc 


2 . DH 
More glorious in the Eg 


